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Graham: Letters From a Journey Through the Federal Blockade, 1861-1862

LETTERS FROM A JOURNEY THROUGH
THE FEDERAL BLOCKADE, 1861-1862
edited by T HOMAS G RAHAM *

W was only nine months old in January 1862, and
T manyC persons,
North and South, still clung to the hope the
HE

IVIL

AR

war would soon be over. Florida was a long distance away from
where the major military and political decisions affecting her
future were being made. There had been little activity since the
tumultuous early weeks of the war when the Confederacy took
over many of the Federal installations within the state. Some
of the more important fortifications like those at Key West and
Fort Pickens in Pensacola were to be denied to the Confederates
throughout the war. Meanwhile, because of military demands
elsewhere, the Confederate government had decided that most
of Florida’s troops would be sent to fight on the fronts in
Tennessee and Virginia. It had also become apparent that
the large and ever-ready United States Navy could quickly and
successfully attack and even occupy any place on the Atlantic
or Gulf coasts of Florida it wished. So far in 1861 that had
not happened, but there were rumors of expeditions being
mounted to seize Fernandina, Jacksonville, and St. Augustine.
Then, on January 15, 1862, the first major raid on Florida
shores by the Federal navy was carried out against Cedar Key.
The purpose was to capture the lighthouse guarding the coast,
the town, and the terminals of the Florida Railroad. The
attack caught twenty-two-year-old Andrew Anderson of St.
Augustine in Cedar Key, making him an unwilling participant
in the first episode of what would become in Florida a repeated
occurrence during the war. Anderson and his friend William
Edwards wrote the letters which are presented here describing
events at Cedar Key and Anderson’s subsequent escape through
the Union naval blockade.1
* Mr. Graham, assistant professor of history, Flagler College, St. Augustine, is engaged in research on the Anderson family.
1.

The four letters and narrative published here are part of the Anderson
Family Papers, the property of Andrew Anderson’s daughter
Clarissa A. Gibbs. The papers are preserved at the St. Augustine
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Andrew Anderson bore the name of his father, a modestly
wealthy New Yorker who had settled in St. Augustine in 1829.
Andrew was born ten years later, just a few months before his
father’s death during a yellow fever epidemic, and he lived with
his mother, Clarissa C. Anderson, an industrious woman from
Boston. Although St. Augustine had been home for many years
for the Andersons, their family ties were with the North, and
young Andrew was educated at a school in Andover, Massachusetts, and at Princeton. The Civil War placed him, and others
of similar background, in a tragic dilemma. While some chose
to fight for the South and others to join the side of the Union,
Anderson followed a course of neutrality, hoping that the conflict would end quickly. In December 1861, some months after
the war had begun, he set out for New York City to continue
his education at the medical school of Columbia College.
Anderson’s journey began with a short ride to Picolata, St.
Augustine’s back door on the St. Johns, and a voyage up river
to Jacksonville. From there he took the Florida Atlantic and
Gulf Central Railroad west to Baldwin where the train intersected with the Florida Railroad, and from there he traveled
on to Cedar Key. The Florida Railroad had recently been
completed by United States Senator David Levy Yulee, one of
Florida’s paramount statesmen and its leading railroad builder.
The road was built to transship materials across the peninsula
from Cedar Key to Fernandina on the Atlantic so that the
dangerous passage around the peninsula through the Straits of
Florida could be avoided. However, since the imposition of a
naval blockade on the southern coast by President Lincoln, the
major threat to Confederate commerce was the ships of the
United States Navy. Because the remote port of Cedar Key
Historical Society Library, hereinafter cited as SAHS. The only other
available accounts of the assault on Cedar Key are contained in U. S.
Naval War Records Office, Official Records of the Union and Confederate Navies in the War of the Rebellion, 30 vols. (Washington,
1894-1922), XVII, 48-50, Commander George F. Emmons to FlagOfficer W. W. McKean, January 16, 1862, pp. 48-49; List of property
captured or destroyed, 49-50; Brigadier General J. H. Trapier to
Captain T. A. Washington, January 20, 1862, 50. Hereinafter cited as
ORN. Volume XVII has also been published as House Documents,
58th Cong., 2nd sess., Doc. 404. Accounts based on these records appear
in William Watson Davis, The Civil War and Reconstruction in
Florida (New York, 1913; facsimile edition, Gainesville, 1964), 152, and
John E. Johns, Florida During the Civil War (Gainesville, 1963), 71.
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had not yet attracted the close attention of the navy, Anderson
hoped to take passage there for the British colony of Nassau,
where transportation to New York could be arranged.
Cedar Key is a collection of small islands, the largest of
which is Way Key where the Florida Railroad had its terminus.
Close by, to the southeast, is Depot Key, so named because it
had been a staging point for the army during the Second
Seminole War. Farther away, to the southwest, is Sea Horse
Key where the Confederacy had erected a battery of two antique
guns brought over from St. Augustine’s Fort Marion. When it
was found that the cannons were useless they were abandoned,
and only a small detachment from the Fourth Florida Infantry
remained as “a sort of police force.” The total population of
the islands could not have amounted to much more than 100
persons.2
While waiting for his ship to load with cargo, Anderson went
with David Yulee and his family to visit their sugar plantation
and home on the Homosassa River. Anderson’s father had been
a business partner of Yulee’s father, Moses Elias Levy, and the
elder Levy was considered a “dear old friend” of the Andersons.
Since resigning from the United States Senate, Yulee had taken
his family to their home, Marguerita, which had been built
on his Homosassa property. There he hoped to sit out the war,
attending to his plantation, railroad, and other businesses. He
was almost successful. During the last year of the war, while
his family was visiting near Ocala, Yulee’s home was visited by a
raiding party from a navy gunboat. A fire, set to destroy supplies
found on the site, accidently spread to the mansion, and it was
totally destroyed.3
On January 7, while Anderson was waiting impatiently to
set sail, Commander George F. Emmons of the USS Hatteras
was ordered to leave station off the Apalachicola River and
proceed to Cedar Key where it was reported that several ships
were preparing to run the blockade.4 The Hatteras, a side-wheel
steamer with a bottom fouled from long months at sea, was
2. Trapier to Washington, ORN, XVII, 50.
3. Acting Master James J. Russell to Captain Theodore P. Greene, June
13, 1864, ibid., 710; Mills M. Lord, Jr., “David Levy Yulee, Statesman
and Railroad Builder” (M.A. thesis, University of Florida, 1940), 151.
4. McKean to Emmons, January 7, 1862, ORN, XVII, 37-38; to Secretary
of the Navy Gideon Welles, January 8, 1862, ibid., 40.
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directed to make the attack because of its relatively shallow
draft. On January 15 Emmons ran the Hatteras as close in to
Sea Horse Key as prudence would admit, and he anchored in
the ship channel which extended past that key to the docks
of the Florida Railroad on Way Key. Landing boats loaded with
sailors armed with rifles and cutlasses found Sea Horse Key
abandoned. The old cannon were spiked for good measure, and
then the boats made their way toward the docks and town.
The Federals met no resistance and lost not a man in completing
the operation. Seven Confederate ships were burned, as well as the
railroad depot, a warehouse, seven freight cars, and the railroad
wharf. To cut communications with the interior the telegraph
office was demolished. When Commander Emmons wrote his
report on the following day he declared the mission completely successful, save for the escape of the small schooner
Fanny.5
Meanwhile Andrew Anderson had sailed with the Fanny,
and after a picturesque odyssey of many weeks, he arrived at his
intended destination. He was in New York a year later when the
newspapers reported that the Hatteras had been sunk by the
Confederate raider Alabama off the coast of Texas. With a note
of grim, wry humor, Anderson wrote his mother that the
Hatteras deserved its fate for having forced him to work so
hard to get to New York.6
Following his graduation from Columbia, Dr. Anderson
returned to St. Augustine to practice medicine and manage
his family’s orange grove, Markland. In 1885, just prior to his
election as mayor of St. Augustine, he met Henry M. Flagler
and became one of his closest associates in Florida. Part of
Markland later became the site of the Hotel Ponce de Leon.
After a long life of philanthropy and public service, Anderson
died in St. Augustine in 1924.
Depot Key Dec. 14th
Friday.
Dear Mother,
Here I have been since Wed. night & without seeing Mr. E.
5. Emmons to McKean, January 16, 1862, ibid., 48-49.
6. Casualties on the Hatteras were light, and its crew were safely deposited
in Jamaica by the Alabama. Acting Rear-Admiral Theodorus Bailey
to Welles, February 19, 1863, ibid., 367; Andrew Anderson to Clarissa
C. Anderson, January 28, 1863, Anderson Papers, SAHS.
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[William Edwards]. He is some distance from here with his
schooner. There is a steamer going to tow him down as soon
as the wind changes (it is now blowing from the N. E. hard &
blew all day yesterday. This wind makes the water so low
that the vessel can not be brought out.7 I intend going in the
boat whenever she leaves. The officers who were at St. A. are
here I find them very pleasant. One of them Dr. Randolf married
Maj Beards daughter. 8 I went with them yesterday to inspect
a company at Horse Shoe Key [Sea Horse Key] (about 4 miles
from here) There is a battery there of 2 guns (old Spanish)
brought from St. A. The Maj. tried one of them. We dined with
the officers & had a good time generally. Mr. Carr did’nt know
what to do with himself at Jacksonville & so came over here.9
His baggage consisted of a tooth-brush. This hotel, which is a
one story building, long low & narrow is kept by Johnny
Willards father, a very jolly old fellow. One company of ragged
soldiers constitute the military force of this Key. The houses—
there are but few— are dotted about promiscuously— no streets—
only sidewalks. I have not seen a quadruped here except one &
that was a baby. One chicken only & two white females have
made themselves visible. The place is only good to die in—
not fit to live in. Mr. W. however sets a very good table.10
The house is surrounded by palm trees which rustle continualy
& sound exactly like rain. There are two Hebrew Jews here who
are fitting out vessels. At J. I spent the evening at the Gibbs
11
& very pleasantly Saw Archy Gould at Baldwin— did not speak
7. The waters around Cedar Key are shallow and filled with small
islands and sandbars. An easterly wind would tend to push water
away from the keys, making navigation even more difficult.
8. Major John Board, a well-known St. Augustine resident, was register
of public lands from 1846 to 1850, and served terms as state comptroller
both before and after the Civil War. Roland Rerick, Memoirs of
Florida, ed. Francis P. Fleming, 2 vols. (Atlanta, 1902), I, 434. Dr.
Randolf is possibly James H. Randolph.
9. Probably B. E. Carr, St. Augustine’s leading merchant, who operated
a general store on the bayfront.
10. An advertisement for N. P. Willard’s hotel touted its fine food, including “the best Fish and Oysters, Green Turtle, Stone Crabs deviled
and Wild Game of all descriptions.” Cedar Keys Telegraph, February
15, 1860.
11. The Andersons and the Gibbs were leading families in St. Augustine
and maintained cordial relations throughout the nineteenth century.
The Gibbs family owned property in St. Augustine as well as the old
Zephaniah Kingsley plantation at Fort George Island east of Jacksonville. Colonel George Couper Gibbs gained unwanted notoriety from
the war as commander of the troops guarding the prison at Anderson-
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to him— never saw such a rocky looking fellow— face dirty— no
collar— unwashed— uncombed. Did’nt look as nice as a Methodist
preacher. You know as much of my prospects thus far as I do
myself, therefore I cannot tell you anything. I do not know
as I can find an envelope in this hole so will save the last
sheet. My love to all my friends especially to Miss Anna &
Miss Martha & P. that is if I dont come back.
Most Affec—
A. A.
Cedar Keys Jan. 14th 1862
Dear Mother
I promised in my last letter to give you some account
of my trip to Homosassa. Mr. Edwards wished me to get some
supplies— sugar— syrup &c. for the vessel. So I left a week ago
Sunday in the steamer. Mr. Yulee & family were on board.
Mrs. Y. asked me to stay with them as long as the boat remained—
which I did. They have just built or rather are just building
a house which is very pleasantly situated on an elevation on
Tiger Tail island.12 It is surrounded by an orange and lemon
grove & is about two miles from the plantation. They have never
been visited by the insect but most of the trees are young.13
They also have a great many limes. Immediately around the
house are several large trees— planted when sour by Tiger Tail.
They have since been budded & were perfectly loaded with fruit.
The lemons were immense & in the greatest abundance. I went
to the plantation & saw Henry, who formerly belonged to you.
He had not heard from Phoebe for many years.14 I told him
ville. Margaret Gibbs Watt, comp., The Gibbs Family of Long Ago and
Near at Hand, 1337-1967 (Jacksonville, 1967), 21.
12. Tiger Tail Island is about ten miles inland on the Homosassa River.
It is named after the Seminole leader Tiger Tail who made the
Homosassa region his refuge during the Second Seminole War. He
grew up in Tallahassee and was cultivated in the ways of white
society. He was one of the last warriors to surrender, and died while
being shipped west in 1842. John K. Mahon, History of the Second
Seminole War, 1835-1842 (Gainesville, 1967), 281, 317-18.
13. The so-called “orange coccus” was an almost microscopic scale insect
which plagued Florida citrus following the freeze of 1835. Infestation
of the insect declined in the 1850s, and it inexplicably vanished during
the Civil War years.
14. Phoebe and Henry were among thirty-one slaves purchased
by Anderson’s father from Moses Elias Levy in 1839 when Anderson
planned to undertake a mulberry plantation. Their names appear
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what I knew of her & he wished some of your people to write
to him of her the next time they heard from her. I wish you
would attend to it as he seemed very desirous of knowing
something further about her. Also— while I think of it— another
request— Mr. Yulee wishes some Olive trees.15 Please put some
layers for him & also for Mr. Feraira [sic] of Picolata who spoke
to me about it when I was there. He is getting a grove of
different trees at the old Williams place.16 Such attempts should
be encouraged, therefore please [do] not neglect it. I did not
return from Homosassa until Thursday. I found both Mr. &
Mrs. Y. very agreeable & hospitable. When I returned I expected
to find half the cargo here— but not a drop was there. By a
subsequent regular train however & an extra one which Mr. Y.
caused to be sent down we have now more than half the load.
The rest we expect tonight, so that there is now some prospect
of getting off— but I presume not before next week. There seem
to be so many things to detain a vessel. A schooner which was
apparently ready a week ago did not haul into the stream until
yesterday & is now waiting for a fair wind. It may be so with
us. Mr. Barnhill— the gentleman with the long beard whom we
saw one evening at Miss Mather’s (through the window) playing
on the guitar— is here.17 He is a turpentine maker & is shipping
side-by-side on the bill of sale, suggesting that they were related—
perhaps brother and sister since they were both young. In 1842 Phoebe
was brought to trial for attempting to poison the man to whom she
had been rented, but she was acquitted of the charge. Although not
an abolitionist, Anderson was concerned for slaves as fellow persons.
Following the war he was a director of the Buckingham Smith Foundation which provided welfare services for St. Augustine’s black citizens.
Bill of sale, Moses E. Levy to Andrew Anderson, May 7, 1839; B. A.
Putnam to Clarissa C. Anderson, December 9, 1842, Anderson Papers,
SAHS.
15. The Andersons experimented with many different trees and crops on
their Markland estate. Olive trees did not prosper there, probably
because of the dampness of the soil.
16. When Anderson passed through the ferry site at Picolata, eighteen
miles west of St. Augustine, it was in the hands of Joseph C. Ferreira.
The landing had previously been owned by John Lee Williams, who
is noted as one of the men who selected Tallahassee as the site for
the state capital. Williams also authored The Territory of Florida
(New York, 1837; facsimile edition, Gainesville, 1962), and A View of
West Florida (Philadelphia, 1827; facsimile edition, Gainesville, 1976).
Albert Manucy, “Outline of the History of the Fort Picolata Area,
1735-1938,” manuscript, SAHS.
17. Sarah Mather, a Massachusetts immigrant and descendant of Cotton
Mather, operated Miss Mather’s School for Young Ladies. Following
the Civil War she worked with Captain Richard Pratt, founder of
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some of it in this vessel. I find him a very pleasant man. The
only thing he disliked about St. A. was the difficulty he experienced in getting acquainted with the ladies. He seemed
rather taken with Miss Lizzie S. & I recommended her to him.18
He is a bachelor. Mr. Edwards left for home last Friday. He
having been blessed with an addition to his family. We expect
him tonight. I saw yesterday a shark nine feet long which was
caught on a schooner a few rods off. He had an aldermanic
stomach & his mouth was large enough to take in a man’s head.
Our diet here is composed of corned beef, corn bread & cow peas.
I have learned to eat with my knife without danger to my
mouth. It would be sad to cut that chasm any larger. If anyone
asks you if I have gone on a speculating tour you can say yes.
For Mr. E. is to purchase some for me if there is any to be
had. But I will let you know before I close what success he has
had.
Jan. 15th The train came last night & brought Mr. E. but
only part of the remaining cargo. I am not much disappointed as
I expected something of the kind. I have not yet had an opportunity to speak to him about my turpentine business. He
says the next train will have to bring everything or he will go
without. It’s a month today since I expected to sail.— Mr. E. has
just told me that he was unable to procure any turpentine on
this road but he gave instructions to one of the company to
get it on the other road— Goodbye— I hav’ent yet heard from
the mail— Hope to get a letter from you.
Adieu Affec—
A. A.
On board Schooner Fanny
Jan. 16th./62
Dear Mother,
I have had my first experience of war. Before this you will
the Carlisle Indian School, as an instructor of the Indians imprisoned
at Fort Marion. Richard Henry Pratt, Battlefield and Classroom, Four
Decades with the American Indians, 1867-1904, ed. Robert M. Utley
(New Haven, 1964), 121.
18. Miss Lizzie Smith was a fixture in St. Augustine society for more than
a half-century. She never married, but was a vivacious participant in
town social activities. During his stay in St. Augustine in the 1870s,
Sidney Lanier enjoyed playing his flute with the accompaniment of
Miss Lizzie on the Catholic Cathedral’s organ. Elizabeth Smith,
biographical card file, SAHS.
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have heard of the events which transpired at Cedar Keys yesterday. About 10. o’clock a steamer hove in sight & by noon she
had anchored off Sea Horse Key— 4 miles distant. I wrote you
of my visit to this Key in company with the inspecting
officers. In a short time two boats crammed with men were
seen to land. After remaining a short time they returned to the
ship & in an hour three large boats put off for the Keys at
which we were. The ship then fired three guns at the Stag
(a schooner lying in the stream about a mile from us) but the
shot fell a long ways short. In a few minutes a dense smoke
issued from the Stag. Her crew had fired her.19 This schooner
being small (95 tons) had a chance of escaping through another
channel. Preparing to escape in this way I proposed to her
owner to accompany him. He seemed glad of my offer so I
threw my trunk aboard & you may believe there was some
pulling & hauling to get off from the wharf. I worked some
skin off my hands in the attempt. The boats were then within
about 2 miles of us coming up with rapid strokes. We had 4
guns & intended to make a little fight if they had attempted to
pursue us. I loaded 2 of them with 30 buckshot each. We would
have fired the guns (& the vessel) & then took to the small boat.
It was about 4½ o’clock when we left the wharf. And O! how
slowly we seemed to go. We saw a large barge filled with people
overtaken by one of the boats. 20 When about 2 miles from the
wharf I saw what I thought a man of war boat land at the
wharf. A few moments after the smacks which laid but a few
rods from the wharf flared up. In a half hour more the whole
wharf was apparently in a blaze. It made me sad to see such a
fine vessel as the Anna destroyed in that manner. I left Mr.
Edwards on the wharf. I am very sorry for him indeed. I was
in such a hurry that I made no arrangements for paying him
for my long stay on board. He having furnished all the pro19. Commander Emmons reported that he fired across the bow of the Stag
to prevent her escape, whereupon she was run aground and burned by
her crew. Emmons to McKean, January 16, 1862, ORN, XVII, 48.
20. The small force of Confederates garrisoned on Sea Horse Key attempted
to escape on a barge propelled by poles. However, the water proved
too deep for the poles, and the men were overhauled by the Federals.
When it was discovered that four of the rebels were infected with
measles, the whole company was returned on parole rather than risk
an outbreak of measles among the Hatteras’s crew. Emmons to Confederate military commander in Florida, January 16, 1862, ibid., 49.
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visions. Mr. Leopold the owner of this vessel suggests that I
return as super cargo of one of his vessels.21 We are now about
thirty miles from C. Keys & will fit here for sea, will go in a
day or so if we don’t get caught. I don’t know where we are
bound— will depend on circumstances— I find that I keep pretty
cool in exciting situations at least I did in this one. Perhaps
tho a few balls around my ears would have altered the case.
We heard several guns fired but I don’t know whether anyone
was killed. We are now at the mouth of Chrystal [sic] River.
Mr. L. is now going ashore & I will send this to be mailed. Don’t
read this to anyone for it is written in the greatest haste. May
God preserve St. A. from any like scenes.22
Yours Affec— A. A.
Micanopy February 19th 1862
Mrs C. C. Anderson
Very Dear Madam
Your highly esteemed and truly welcome fav under date of
19th ult is just to hand and it is with grate pleasure that I
reply immediately & regret that my Letter must be void of much
that can interest you all I heard from Andrew since the dreadfull
& Long to be remembered day at the Keys is that the Fanny the
Schooner on which he sailed had gone to Sea after some preparation made at the crystial river which no doubt added much to
her sea worthiness and the comfort of those on board after the
Storm had bloun over and I had time for a little reflection. I
deeply regret that I did not think in the confusion and hurry of
his departure to contribute something to his comfort for the voyage in the way of bedding as we had just fitted our vessel out with
a new supply and as it turned out it was not probable it would
do us any good and I could also have added a small sum to
his means but I did nothing that I can look back to as at all
cool and indicating deliberation or purpose of mind in fact
I was hardly responsible for anything I did or said for a portion
of the time the owner of the Schooner Fanny urged me to
21. Leopold was probably one of the “Hebrew Jews” Anderson mentions
in his letter of December 14, 1861. William Edwards, in his letter to
Mrs. C. C. Anderson of January 19, writes that Leopold was from
Tallahassee but was otherwise unknown to him.
22. St. Augustine was occupied peacefully by Union troops on March 11,
1862.
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abandon my own vessel and go with him as his vessel was so
much smaller it could go out by a shallow and circuitous channel
through which the steamer could not follow and he had a good
pilot on board23 all the other vessels were too large to go by
any other than the one occupied by the Steamer. I determined to
stand by my vessel and follow her as long as there was a chance
of doing anything which I cherished the hope there was as
long as she floated and I have little doubt if they had carried
her to Key West as I expected they would I could have brought
influence enough to bear to have saved her but it was otherwise
ordered and she is now a chared and sunken wreck they attempted to finish loading her and intended taking her out but
some one of their number set fire to the turpentine left by the
Fanny and before they could clear my vessel from the wharf
she took fire and being nearly loaded with the same combustable
article she burnt like a litter would they took me on board the
Str with a number of other prisoners and by the kindness of the
Captain, George F. Ammons,24 and after a good deal of caution
on my part I was let off here on the second day and permitted
to return to my family which was quite a relief from the prospect
of a long separation and possibly unpleasant confinement but I
cannot attempt anything like a detailed account of the sean
and occation in fact it was one not easily described even by an
eye witness if I have the pleasure of seeing you again on some
future day I may tell you more than I could possibly write. . . .
I am Madam Very truly yours &c
William Edwards25
Title
The interesting and wonderful narrative of the dangers and
hairbreadth escapes, by land and by sea; from beasts of the
23. The Fanny probably escaped through the shoals of Waccasassa Bay to
the east of Cedar Key.
24. Commander George F. Emmons.
25. William Edwards was the son of James Edwards, an English immigrant
who was one of the first white settlers in Alachua County. William
Edwards was a lawyer, judge, and pioneer orange grower in Micanopy.
“Copy of a statement by Julia A. Edwards, 1885,” box 51, Miscellaneous
Manuscript Collection, P. K. Yonge Library of Florida History, University
of Florida, Gainesville; F. W. Buchholz, History of Alachua County,
Florida, Narrative and Biographical (St. Augustine, 1929), 50, 168;
Caroline B. Watkins, The Story of Historic Micanopy (Gainesville,
1976), 75-76.
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field, birds of the air, fishes of the deep, land robbers and sea
pirates; from Spaniards and negroes; from musquitoes and fleas;
Federals and Confederates, of the world renowned and ever to
be remembered historian, traveller, soldier and sailor Don
Quixote de Claret Sangarie de la Macaroni.
Preface by the editor.
Our renowned traveller, historian, soldier & sailor begins his
present history at a period when, having escaped from the
ferocious jaws of the Federals at Cedar Keys, he had lain for
ten days at the mouth of the river called chrystal, (by reason
of it’s clearness), delayed by unfavorable gales. During all this
time he did not set his foot on shore by reason of its distance,
being 4 miles off. According to the most authentic accounts he
is said to have passed this period in smoking his pipe & in
pulling his hair. On the second day of their arrival at Chrystal
river the crew was reinforced by 4 Key West Fishermen & one
other man (a Mr. Kemp a refugee from Key West) who like
the Don was desirous of reaching Nassau.26 The crew all told
now numbered 11 men, more than sufficient to man the vessel.
We will now describe this famous vessel which braved so many
27
dangers. She was built to traffic upon Lake Pontchaintrain,
a lake said to have existed in a country called Louisiana. She
was consequently not a sea going vessel and was built after
the Dutch fashion, with a high poop & high bow— while amidships her deck was within a foot of the surface of the water—
thus she looked as if someone had given her a severe blow in
the stomach & doubled her up. She was of 9.5 tons & carried
one jib, a main sail & fore sail. Her cabin was a little hole
containing two berths, which were wide enough to hold two
persons in each. The furniture consisted of a small table & a
three legged stool. At meals the stool was made to support the
self sufficient & disagreeable person of the owner of the craft,
whom men called Leopold. This Leopold carved the beef &
potatoes & graciously handed plates full of the said nutriment to
his hungry guests.— these were those of the crew who were entitled
26. The Kemp name is familiar in Key West history, but the identity of
this man is unknown.
27. The Fanny was apparently well known to the navy’s Gulf coast
blockading squadron, it having been captured from a Lieutenant George
L. Selden by Confederate forces several months prior to the attack
on Cedar Key. Emmons to McKean, January 16, 1862, ORN, XVII, 48.
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to the honors of the cabin. First there was the captain or sailingmaster— a little fellow evidently from “Down East”— yea from
the nethermost extremity of “Down East,” who swore like a
trooper at the Yankees & talked about “us Southerners.” He
had been in the coast survey— had been, according to his own
account, in several slavers and had one shirt, which of course
he wore all the time. Next came a captain of a fishing smack,
who acted in the capacity of mate. He was a long, lean, lank
good natured fellow with red hair & had never been north of
Cape Sable. Then there was the above mentioned Mr. Kemp
from Key West. He had been guilty of some real or imaginary
offence against the Federal government & was in mortal dread
lest the Yankees should catch him.— he thought his life would
not be worth the tenth part of a straw if they did. Some of the
histories relate that it was very amusing to watch his appetite.—
which was a complete barometre of the dangers in which the
party was. If they were at sea & there was fear of meeting a
cruiser no appetite had he. Not the most delicate piece of fat
pork could allure him— not the raunchst & yellowest potatoe
could bring him down from the mast head— where he kept unceasing watch. But “presto change” when inside of some protecting reef Ye gods! what a demolition of edibles! They walked off
his plate as if they were alive. The last occupant of the cabin
was the Don himself— The present writer being a descendant of
his, modesty will not permit him a description. But for the benefit
of those who have never heard of the famous historian, traveller
&c. he will merely say that it is reported that the Mother of the
Don thought a great deal of him— which of course proves everything in his favor. Having now brought down the history to
the period at which the Don begins, we will relinquish our
pen & wishing our readers “bon voyage” thro this delightful
narrative— we will leave him to revel amid scenes which have
astonished & charmed the world & which altho they have been
issued by thousands from the presses of Timbuctoo, have yet
never been presented to the civilized inhabitants of Africa in
as complete a form as the present.
TOUCHING NARRATIVE OF DON Q. C. S. de la
MACARONI. HOW HE WENT TO SEA.
It was the evening of the 10th day & hope long defered
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had begun to sicken our hearts when, just as the great glowing
‘eye of the sun had begun to look drier & sleepy with long
watching, a dark & lowering cloud was seen, by the ever watchful eyes on our little schooner, to arise in the north. Rapidly
it grew & as it approached we could see the long stagnant Gulf
begin to dance & sparkle & leap up to kiss the tiny blasts which
were the forerunners of the coming blow. Not long did we have
to wait— soon it came in its fury & at first everyone had to hold
the hair on his head to keep it from being carried away— As
soon as our hair got used to the wind & the weather wise had
concluded that it was a three days storm & not a transient puff—
the joyfull order was given to— hoist the main sail— then up
with the anchor. Everyone worked with a will &, in a thrice,
all sail was set & we were scudding out to sea at a rate which
must have surprised the old schooner herself. The writer of the
present interesting narration then retired to the lee side of the
caboose & cut a “pigeon wing,” all by himself, out of pure
joy. Our hearts now resumed their proper places having been
previously down in our boots or shoes as the case might be &
“all went merry as a marriage bell.” As it didn’t rain but poured
I retired to the spacious cabin & reclining luxuriously in one
of the berths began [to] think about what I would do when I
got to Nassau. Whilst in the midst of the most delightful
reveries a sailor came below on an errand. I asked him how we
were progressing. He answered O! very well only the main
sail is torn to pieces, the jib boom carried away & the rudder
ropes broken.
I then stopped thinking about what I would do when I
got to Nassau. All sail was now taken in & we scudded under
bare poles for the remainder of the night. This was on the
25th of Jan 1862. It had been our wish to run by Egmont Key
in the night in order to escape a blockader which was stationed
there— but the next morning at 8 o’clock found us just off the
Key . 28 It was however so dark & rainy that we escaped detection
altho the clouds lifted for a moment allowing us to see the land.
All that day we sailed along the coast, the sea running high
28. The men on board the Fanny were evidently well apprised of the
whereabouts of vessels belonging to the blockading fleet. Tampa Bay
and the water off Egmont Key was the station of the United States
bark Ethan Allen. “Stations of vessels comprising the Gulf Blockading
Squadron,” January 25, 1862, ibid., 71.
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above our decks, but running before the wind as we were, there
was not as much motion as might have been expected. We saw
several fires on the shore which were said to have been made by
Indians there being no white men in that region. The next
day, Sunday, we made Cape Sable which is recognized by two
tall African palms that can be seen at a great distance at sea—
long before the land is in sight. By noon the sailors had completed the repairs of the main sail which tho diminished in
size answered much better than none at all. This day was
beautiful & comparitively calm & as the water was shallow the
sailing was as smooth as in a canal. We were now sailing among
the keys or cays, as they are called in Spanish— sometimes there
would be as many as 20 in sight at once.29 They are low, covered
with brush & trees & abound in deer & water fowl— there were
also many palms upon them & upon one a grove of cocoanut
trees. About five o’clock we came upon a fleet of five or six
fishing smaks which were recognized by our Key Westers as
belonging to their friends. In spite of our signals of peace which
we made by shaking a sheet at them they seemed to be very
much frightened & hoisting all sail scudded off with great
rapidity in different directions. One evidently being bound for
Key West which was only 60 miles off. We had now reached the
outlet through which we intended to pass into the Gulf of
Florida, but as there was a large square rigged vessel beating up
the Gulf & the wind was ahead for Nassau we concluded to
drop anchor & wait for darkness. A council of war having been
held by the cabinet it was concluded that, since the wind was
ahead & news of our whereabouts might reach Key West by
morning, in which case the Wanderer, an armed schooner,
might be sent after us, it was best to retrace our steps & await
30
a more favorable opportunity. Lo, greatly disappointed the
anchor was hoisted & the nose of our schooner pointed in the
direction of Cape Sable. The next morning the two palms
were sighted & about noon we entered Shark river, which is to
the westward of the cape. Shark river is very seldom visited &
no one would go there the second time unless carried in chains.
29. In Spanish, cayos means a series of small islands or a reef.
30. Again Anderson is correct. The United States schooner Wanderer
operated out of Key West. “Stations of vessels comprising the Gulf
Blockading Squadron,” January 23, 1862, ORN, XVII, 71.
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Two years before our entrance a vessel had visited it for the
purpose of procuring wood for the wharfs of Key West. It
derives its name, I presume, from the number of musquitoes
which infest it. Altho in midwinter we could positively hear
them roar o-nights. The banks of the river, if it can be said
to have banks, are composed of mud, from which shoot a dense
mass of mangrove trees, whose roots, projecting from the trunk
a yard above the ground, form a thick net work upon which
one might walk, with care, for any distance without putting his
foot upon the ground. The banks are overflowed at every tide,
rendering the mud soft & unfit for patent leathers. Shark river
would not do for a watering place. There is not the first element
of amusement there.— we fished & caught a catfish— we hunted
& saw a pelican— these were the only two living things which we
saw in Shark river besides fiddlers & musquitoes. One day by way
of a change three of us went outside in the small boat to try &
catch a turtle. The way in which this is done is this. A barb,
which we supplied with a nail, is fixed in a socket in the end of
a pole. To the barb a strong line is fastened. The turtle lying
upon the surface of the water will allow a boat to sail quite
near it. The spear is then hurled at it— the barb leaving the
socket & remaining in the shell of the fish. He is then played
with line until fatigued & is then easily secured. Our turtle
expedition resulted in no harm to the turtles— we saw but one
& it then became so rough that we were obliged to put back,
getting a good ducking for our pains. Would that I had the
power to describe the grand feature of Shark river! The musquitoes. I would not give a pip penny hit for the mans life who
would stay there a week in summer. I am not over fond of
climbing high places, but I used to spend several hours daily
at the mast head in order to avoid them. Its lucky they didn’t
look up, for if they had, & seen me I’m sure they would come
at me in such swarms as to have made me fall off. The only way
in which I could sleep was by wrapping myself up in my shawl
from head to foot only leaving a little breathing place— then
you should have seen the scramble for the end of my nose. so
many came at it that before one could get his bill in another
would push him off & so very few got a bite. I never valued
my nose so much in my life before— didn’t know that it was of
so much consequence. We staid there until the following Satur-
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day, when Leopold declared that he had rather be caught by
the Yankees than eaten by the musquitoes. They at least wouldn’t
eat him piecemeal.
His forehead was sore & the skin off his hands. I being thick
skinned did not suffer as much. The men from Key West said
that it was absolutely impossible to go there in summer. In
fine Shark river is only fit for infidels & Mohammedans. On
Saturday at length, having been there since Monday, we made
preperations for leaving. On endeavoring to get up the anchor
it was found to be afoul. One of the men dove down to see
what was the matter. He remained down an astonishing length
of time digging around it with his hands. Mr. Kemp told me
that his father had dove to the depth of 70 feet & remained
long enough to fasten a cable to an anchor. After some delay
our anchor was cleared & we dropped slowly out of Shark river,
blessing our stars that we had at length escaped from the musquitoes. On leaving the mouth of the river we frightened
another schooner very badly. The next day & that night we
sailed over the same ground that we did on the previous
Sunday. Having no flag but a small Confederate one we took a
sheet & tacking to the deck painted upon it the stars & stripes.
On Sunday evening at five o’clock we passed Sombrero light
house & stood out into the deep blue waters of the Gulf of
Florida.31 There was a stiff breese blowing which increased
as night came on. As the wind was unfavorable for a quick run
to Nassau, it was decided to stand for Cardenas.32 Leopold being
sick with the “maladie de mer” he made himself comfortable on
deck. I retired to my birth below. I had not been there long
before I felt a tremendous thump & heard the rush of many
waters. In a moment Leopold came below perfectly drenched.
It seemed that we had shipped a sea & it had washed him
from his comfortable resting place & dashed against the cabin
house— this led to his favoring me with his wet presence for
the remainder of the night.
The next morning the blue hills of Cuba were in sight. You
can imagine my joy at the prospect of a speedy release from
the schooner, on board of wh. I had been for nearly three weeks
31. The Sombrero Key lighthouse is near the present-day town of Marathon, midway down the keys on a line due south from Cape Sable.
32. Cardinas is on the northeast coast of Cuba.
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without putting my foot on shore but once & then only for a
moment, it being pleasanter on board than on such land as that
was. 33
33. Anderson’s “wonderful narrative” continues for several more pages.
The Fanny had arrived at the port of Matanzas, fifty miles east of
Havana. Although the passengers carried no travel papers whatsoever
they were allowed to go by train to Havana and from that port on to
Nassau, where the British government was sympathetic to the cause
of the Confederacy. While awaiting the ship which would carry him
to New York, Anderson composed his narrative for the benefit of his
mother.
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